BARBARIAN STORIES

'Not till it comes true.' And Martius shut his
mouth grimly.

Another turn would bring them in sight of the
villa; probably mother would be looking out for
them. They brisked up to a trot. Suddenly Petellius
produced a most interesting remark. He said: 'When
we're back in town, I suppose you'll say you're old
enough to go to the bull-fight, what?'

*Oh father!' said Martius, 'that was my wish! You
see - you see it comes true if one doesn't tell till it
does! Oh uncle, I do wish you hadn't told, I should
have liked to know about Mai Dun too, and now we
never shall!'